^O                                   ESSAYS

I found the door and managed to get out of the
church and run away as 1 had done before, quite
determined never to enter the church again ex-
cept in broad daylight.

I returned to the house; on the doorstep I
heard M. Lambercier laughing, laughing, as I
supposed, at me. Ashamed to face his laughter, I
was hesitating to open the door, when I heard
Miss Lambercier, who was anxious about me,
tell the maid to get the lantern, and M. Lam-
bercier got ready to come and look for me>
escorted by my gallant cousin, who would have
got all the credit for the expedition. All at once
my fears departed, and left me merely surprised
at my terror. I ran, I fairly flew, to the church;
without losing my way, without groping about,
I reached the pulpit, took the Bible, and ran
down the steps* In three strides I was out of
the church, leaving the door open* Breathless, 1
entered the room and threw the Bible on the
table, frightened indeed, but throbbing with pride
that I had done it without the proposed assis-
tance.

You will ask if I am giving this anecdote as
an example, and as an illustration, of the mirth
which I say should accompany these games. Not
so, but I give it as a proof that there is nothing
so well calculated to reassure anyone who is
afraid in the dark as to hear sounds of laughter
and talking in an adjoining room* Instead of